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‘* Nothing extenuate, nor set down aught in malice.” —Othello. 
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-“ The Play’s the thing.”—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. _ 





Covent Garden Theatre opens this evening with M. Jullien’s Promenade 
Concerts. 

Another Lablache.—A singer, whose extraordinary vocal powers are 
said to be fully equal to those of Lablache, has been recently discovered 
under the following singular circumstances, in the person of an humble 
bricklayer’s labourer, residing at Havre:—Madame Aguado, the rich 
Spanish banker’s wife, being recently domiciled at an hotel in Havre, 
heard by accident that a working man in the town possessed a remarka- 
bly fine bass voice ; she expressed a desire to hear him, and he was ac- 
cordingly brought to the hotel, but such was his extreme diffidence that 
he could not muster sufficient courage to sing before the lady. It was 
then planned that he should be invited to the kitchen, where, after par- 
taking of an excellent supper, and a liberal allowance of wine, he grati- 
fied his entertainers, the servants, by singing, with matchless power and 
inimitable expression, a variety of the chants du peuple, to the great 
delight of MadameAguado and some musical friends, who were concealed 
in an adjoining apartment. So convinced was the lady his voice, if cul- 
tivated, would be unequalled on the stage, that she caused him to be 
sent to the Academy of Music at Paris, where she pays for his instruc- 
tion in the principles and practice of his art, defrays all his other ex- 
penses, and allows him one hundred francs per month for pocket money, 
upon the condition that he practices a certain number of hours a day. 

The Drama at Donnybrook Fair.—The preponderance of exhibi- 
tions was decidedly in the theatrical line. Shakspere was “‘ done” in every 
second caravan. Poorlago—for “ Othello,” though often under different 
names, seemed to be decidedly the favourite piece—poor Jago did the, 
“double deed,” in the course of a couple of hours, in at least a score of 
places, and in the same place at least a dozen times. But to do the his- 
trionic ladies and gentlemen who trod the boards on this occasion that 
justice which they have a right to claim, it is proper I should mention 
that they by no means confined themselves to deeds of death ; there was 
a pretty liberal share of the operatic, and no small allowance of the 
comic and farcical modes of acting. Nothing appeared to me more 
worthy of approbation than the expedition with which her Majesty’s 
subjects on the Donnybrook boards severally went through their parts. 
They lost no time. None of the audience could complain of that. “Up 
with the rug’—meaning the curtain—burst from the throat of some 
merry-hearted auditor, and up went the curtain with the celerity of 
lightning. ‘Down with the rug” shouted another in 4 few minutes 
afterwards, and the play was over in an instant. Even when the stage- 
manager and performers were allowed to take their own time to go through 
their arduous duties, they evinced a most praiseworthy desire to be econo- 
mical of the time of their auditors. An opera, or something meant to 
be so considered; a comedy, and a farce, were all performed in less 
than a dozen minutes. Murders were perpetrated with a dispatch not only 
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unparalleled, but unapproached in real life. One of the most furious 
quarrels I ever witnessed—on the stage—between husband and wife, was 
adjusted in an instant; and they who, but a minute before, well nigh 
frightened all present out of their wits lest some, murderous deed should 
in reality be committed, stood before the now delighted audience the 
most loving couple within her Majesty’s dominions. —Jimpressions of Ive- 


land and the Ivish. 








Fashionable Lounges. : 
Tv the Editor of The Theatrical Observer, 


Deak Mr. Evrror,—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, hope I don’t intrrde 
—but will youexcuse me—I have to mention that I’ve arranged so as to rub 
shoulders with my friends and the fashionable world at one or other of the Grund 
Lounges about town :— 

Monday, visit Mapame Tussaup’s very delightful Exhibition, Baker-street, 
Portman-square. Her National (¢roup, in honour of her Majesty and the illus- 
trious Duke of Wellington, is the most superb thing every exhibited, and consists 
of the Queen and Prince Albert, who are supposed to be offering the hero the 
honours he so well deserves, supported by the great characters of the day in splen- 
did costumes, comprising eightven figures. As the Zimes very justly remarks, 
this Exhibition is one of the very best sights in the metropolis. 

Tuesday, drop into the interesting Chinese Collection, Hyde Park Corner. 
It consists exclusively of Chinese objects, co.uprising upwards of 50 figures as 
large as life, in their native costume, from the highest mandarin to the mechanic ; 
and replete with articles illustrative of their manufactures, habits, &c. 

Afterwards call on Z. T. Purpay. Musicseller, 45, High Holborn, for Loder's 
New Bass Song, “ The Barefooted Friar,” price 2s.6d., embellished with a splendid 
tinted Lithograph of Friar Tuck, and King Ricbard,—worth all the money. It 
is a delightful song, composed expressly for Herr Staudigl, and sung by him with 
great éclat. By the bye, Purday’s is a capital shop for bass songs. 

Wishing to purchase a box of Dr. Stolberg’s Voice Lozenges, for removing all 
affections of the throat, called on Leader & Co., musiesellers, 63, New Bond-street. 
The proprietors have just received a letter from the Infant Sappho, wherein she 
expresses the intrinsic benefit she has received from these Lozenges. Just tried 
them—they are first-rate. Can strongly recommend them to your readers. 

Talk of sleepless nights, and fairy gossamers—try Perrine’s Gossamers and 
his beautiful Naps ;—his superior Velvet Hats quite the ton tho’ only weighing a 
few ounces.—For fashion, cheapness, aud elegance, Perring caps the world.— 
85, Strand, and 251, Regent street. 

Thursday, escorted Mrs. P. and daughters to Emmett’s, 27, Holborn Hill, to 
view a most ingenious contrivance, a Pen Maker, by which any one can make a 
superior pen in one minute, and a Needle Threader, to enable ladies to thread 
their needles with the greatest ease. Also examined the extensive stock of fashion- 
able jewellery, cutlery, British plate, patent pins and needles, &c.—every article 
cheap and useful. 

“* Why should the celebrated Srory, Tailor,and General Outfitter, 62, Fleet 
Street, (corner of Bouverie-street), be considered one of the improvers of the 
age?” ‘ Because he ‘ tukes the very body of the man his form and pressure,’ and by 
his measures makes a goodly gentleman!” For cheap, elegant, and fashionable 
clothes, none like Story’s ! 

‘ Were you at the opening of the Royal Exchange,’ said a certain Lord to his 
Nephew, ‘ Yes, my Lord, and thanks to GrimsTonr’s Eye-SnurrF, I both saw and 
heard her Majesty with her royal husband ; this to me was indeed gratifying, and 
all the pleasure I owe to a 4s, 4d. canister of Grimstone’s Eye-Snuff, bought at 
434, Oxford-street. I shall ever appreciate this snuff. You must remember it’s 
but a few weeks back that I was unable to enjoy either. Ah, my Lord. Grimstone 
deserves a pension for his valuable discovery. No green or other shades to be 
seen now—Grimstone’s Kye-Snuff has put to flight this human disfigurement, and 
ere long spectacles will become useless.’ 

Talk of Phrenology—if you wish to find a Pericranium fully developed, visit 
the Garrick’s Heap. Bow Street,—where you will find conviviality, risibility, 
and choice spirits fully displayed—the celebrated Judge and Jury every night— 
a select Concert—a Dinner, fit for the élite, 1s,—and Bed and Breakfast, half-a- 
crown—surprising ! 

Saturday, | examine Miss Linwoop’s curious Needle Work, Leicester-square— 
lately added other beautiful specimens of her ar.—But 1 inurude—beg pardona— 
Your’s &.—PAUL PRY. 
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Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 


This Evening, (10th Time) AUBER’s celebrated Opera, 


THE SYREN. 


The Duke de Popoli, .(Governor of the Abruzzi)...Mr BORRANI, 
The Grand Judge, Mr HOWELL, 
Marco Tempesta, (under the cognomen of Scopetto) MrW.HARRISON, 
Scipio, .(Captain of Marines), .Mr D. W. KING, 
Bolbaya, .(Manager of the Neapolitan Theatre), ,.Mr STRETTON, 
Pecchione, .( Lieutenant of Smugglers), .Mr WEISS, 
Captain of Chasseurs, Mr MORGAN. 
Zerlina,...(the Syren,—Sister to Scopetto),... Miss RAINFORTH. 
| Mathea, (aServant) Miss BETTS. 


To conclude with, Albert's Ballet of The 


Beauty of Ghent. 


Marquis de San Lucar, .Monsieur ALBERT, 
Count Bustamente. ......(a Spanish Nobleman),.....Mr OBRYAN, 
Count Leonardo, Mr A.WEBSTER, 

Count Malvino ,.....eeeeeeeeeeeeeeee0 Monsieur DELFERIER, 
Benedict, (a young Flemish Officer) Mousieur DESPLACES, 
Cesarius, .(Father of Beatrice),.Mr HOWELL, 

Zephiros ......«.++ (a Dancing Master),.....-.. Mr W.H PAYNE, 
Farmer,.Mr WIELAND, Notary,.Mr HANCE, 

Violinist, ...Mr HEATH, Lover,....Mr J. ROFFEY, 
Gentleman, .Mr C. KNIGHT, 

Deceived Husband,.Mr H Gilmer, Jealous Husband, ,.Mr Johnson. 
Beatrice, .(Daughter of Cesarius), .Mdlle.A. DUMILATRE. 
Agnes .....+..(Sister to Beatrice),....... Mdlle. C. WEBSTER, 
Julia, .(their Cousin), .Mdlle. AUGUSTE DELBEs, 

Digme. <2 000000000 SUNS Tival), 0004000000 Malle. PLUNKETT, 
Jeanette, .Miss STUART, 

A Coquette, .Miss GREEN, A Young Villager, ,Miss CARSON, 
A Farmer’s Wife, .Mrs PAYNE, 

Two Female Servants of Cesarius, ,. Misses YATES & E. EDGINTON 
Servant at the Inn, .Mrs STONE, 

Two Junior Servants of Cesarius ,, Misses Rawlins and Cassiday. 








Order of the New Scenery, and Incidental Dances : 

Interior of a Rich Goldsmith’s Shop. canai of Ghent, in which will be repre- 
sented a Flemish Fete, after Teniers, introductory of Le l’as de L’Ivrogne, by 
Moas. Delferier, Mr Payne, and Madile. Auguste Delbes, and terminating with 
a Grand Analogou: Procession. Pas de ‘l'rois, by Mons. Montessu, Miss Clara 
Webster & Mad. Giubilei. las de Deux—by M. Desplaces & Mile. Dumilatre. 
Chamber of Beatrice. 

Act If. (Venice)—Boudoir of the Marquis San Lucar. Splendid Illuminated 
Pavilion—where will be introduced a Grand Divertissement, consisting of Pas 
Cracovienne— Moas Delferier, and Miss Webster. Grand Pas de ‘Trois—by 
Mesdames O’ryan, A.Delbes, and Giubilei. _ Pas Polonaise—by Mons. Des. 
places ani Mile. Adele Dumilatre. Pas de Diane—Avee Poses Antiques—by 
Madlle. Plunkett aud Mesdames Hunt, &c: Galop—by the Corps de Ballet. 

Act ILI —(Venice and Ghent)—Park and Villa of the Marquis. ‘Tableau of a 
Venetian Orgie, succeeded by a variety of Groups from the Antique. ‘I'he 
Marquis’s boudoir—(as before). Ancient Ruins on the Canal of Ghent. 
Chamber of Beatrice— (as before). Wherein the action of the ballet, in the 
preceding eight Scenes, is supposed to pass in a dream, 


To-morrow, The Bohemian Girl, and The Gorsair. 




















Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 


M. JULLIEN’S 


ANNUAL 


CONCERTS 


This Evening, Nov. 15th, this Theatre will open with M. JULLIEN’s 
ANNUAL SERIES of — 


THE ORCHESTRA 


Comprises the following Solo Performers— 


Messrs. BARRET, BAUMANN, DELOFFRE, PILET, HARPER, 
PLATT, RICHARDSON, LAZARUS, PROSPERE, HOWELL, 
SONNENBERG, CASOLANI, LAVENU, THIRWALL, HILL, 
BAKER, SCHMIDT, ROWLAND, HANDLEY, JARRETT, 
CASE, and CHIPP. 


Pianistes, Messrs. BLAGROVE, and H. LAURENT. 
Principal Cornet-a-Pistons, .. 2. - Herr KE NIG 
First Leader, M. TOLBECQUE. “Saini hae: M.NADAUD. 


Conductor, - M. JULLIEN. 


The following novelties will be be enon during the season — 


The Celebrated “ POLK A.” 


A NEW QUADRILLE, 
As a companion to the Royal Irish, Scotch, and English Quadrilles, 
called 


The Welch Quadrille, 


The ancient Welch harp to be performed by Mr. ROBERTS. 
The March from the celebrated 


Ruins of Athens, by Beethoven. 


NEW 


Overture to KING LEAR, 


By BERLIOZ, And a 


NEW GRAND FANTASIA, 


Composed by Roch-Albert, and entitled 


‘The Wandering Jew! 


Prices of Admission as usual, 
Doors Open at Half-past Seven, Commence at Eight. 























Printed and Published, every Morning, by E. & J. Thomas, 26, Russell Cours 
Brydges Street, Covent Garden 

















